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“Hirnerto,” says the Kélnische\establish a cemetery for domestic| the result.” 


Zeitung, “ Russia has played first fiddle 
in the concert of Europe. Now the 
German Empire will play it.” This 
should be a pleasant change from the 
customary Trum-; 
pet. _« 
: 
A correspon- | 
dent, in a letter to 
a contemporary, 
asks whether at| 
the present 
| moment there are 
pro-Japs in Russia | 
and pro-Russians | 
in Japan, or is 
anti-Patriotism a 
purely British pro- 
duct? Asamatter = \... tise" a 


of fact, here is Y aN HH), 


just the one point 
as to which the 
Da ily News is 
willing to concede 
Great  Britain’s 
superiority. 

It is not, we 
believe, generally 
known that the 
Government oft f 
fered Mr. CuHan- 
BERLAIN the use 
of a . Protected 
Cruiser for his 
holiday trip, but 
the head of the 
Fair Trade party 
thought it would 
look like advertis- 
ing. 

When in Cairo 
Mr. CHAMBERLAIN 
paid a visit to the | 
local Zoo. While 
there, it is said, a| 
great wave of 
home - sickness 
passed over him 
as his thoughts 
wandered to the 
House of Com- 


mons, 


clearness of the He. “WELL, HER PEOPLE HAVE ALWAYS BEEN AWFULLY GOOD TO ME, AND IT’S THE ONLY way I 


\ 


US ee 
6 Uy 


- CHARIVARIA. 


pets. The rent of a tomb will be 
five francs for dogs, cats, and 
birds, with a slight extra charge for 
elephants. 
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air,’ says the) covtp rerorN THEIR HOSPITALITY.” 


Journal. 


Ye agree with the Cour! 


While always ready to admire enter- 
prising novelty in advertisement, we can- 
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ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANOTHER. 


“ 2 —* 
Owing to the She. “Bor IF You SAY YOU CAN’T BEAR THE GIRL, WHY EVER DID YoU PROPOSE?” 





Brooklyn Daily 
Eagle, “conversation in the Arctic 
regions can be carried on by persons 
two miles apart.” This explains why 
the inhabitants so bitterly oppose the 
introduction of cats into those parts. 


not help thinking 

that the following 
form of appeal is 
somewhat unfor- 
tunate : 


GEMS FROM OUR 
, GERMAN CPRAMMAR. 


“Has the foster- 
brother of the 
butcher's great - 
aunt the  tooth- 
ache ? lo, 
but he has No. 1 of 

| THE Rapp Review.” 


The gentleman 
who, on the Mth 
inst., sent a valen- 
tine to a lady 
acquaintance 
bearing the in- 
scription, ‘ Dar- 
ling, my heart's 
on fire,” is to be 
proceeded against 
for Valentine and 
Arson. 


Piccadilly is up, 
and St. James's 
Street is up, and 
Visitors arrivingin 
London imagine 
the Season has | 
already begun. 


“We are nearly 
‘all teetotalers in 
the business 
now,” declared a | 
publican in the | 
Southport County 
Court last week. 
This is not the | 
first complaint we | 
have heard as to 
the quality of the 
liquor obtainable 
at the average 
| public-house. 


An article in 
‘a contemporary on 


The Court Journal, in drawing atten- | “ Terrors of Modern Warfare” omits to 
tion to the fact that Charity Bazaars|mention the n 
are going out of fashion, says, “An / Military and Naval 


amateur Academy would surely prove a 
‘great attraction. If some hundreds of 





VOL. CXA\I1, 


per articles by | 
perts, 


| Everybody longing for April, when itis | 
well-known people were to promise hoped we shall only have showers. Mean- | 

A company has been formed in Paris|to paint a picture in the cause of | while those persons whohad only put by for 
with a capital of 350,000 francs to’ charity, all London would rush to see | a rainy dayarefeelingthepinchof poverty. 
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Enfin, “ beware of entrance” to a feud ; 


LETTING LOOSE THE WiLD DUCKS Adopt a more detached and neutral tone ; 


OF WAR. And imitate the blameless attitude 
Unrmarte source of England's vital sap ! Of men like Carxg, who leave these things alone ; 
Ye of the Press who trade in seasoned Truth A bright ensample! Think what might have been 
And find in this affair of Russ and Jap Had he encouraged Manto intervene! * O. 8. 


Dainties to touch the town's fastidious tooth, 
Filling with spice of purple-hued despatches 
The yawning void between Australian matches :— 








FOOTWEAR FANCIES. 
"Tis not within my province to review (By the Expert Wrinkler.) 
The methods you employ to raise the wind, Tse Fouty-ruawissep Foor. 





With what imposing colours you endue 





i | 

The cause to which the people's faith is pinned, sl I w¥ er ag a: how ae Sat ot 

Or how you gather, by instinctive gumption, | thought a ho shia 4 Be tag These are divided 

What suits you best for popular consumption. h B rdi he f akin y: “a 
‘ | thus: ordinary pairs for walking, four black and two tan ; 

Each to his taste; demand provokes supply ; bevegge - boots, two; spring-side Wellingtons for cub-hunt- | 

The hook that Londoners elect to bite jing; silver-plated sand shoes for Trouville; a pair of Alpine | 


Is baited with another brand of fly _waders for climbing the Wetterhorn; hob-nailed elephant- 


| 
Than that which titillates the Muscovite ; | hide boots with shark-skin laces for receiving duns; other | 
And from its local news each several nation boots of various kinds; court shoes with paste buckles; and | 
Sucks matter for profound felicitation.* ‘dancing pumps. The above are obligatory, but personally | 
| keep a pair of full morocco Bluchers for calling at the 
Yet, though you justly hold that wars are made Times Office. My friend Major Howe, who fought in 
‘To serve the pressman’s ends for primal use, Bhootan under Field-Marshal Dowie, once remarked to me 
O'1, kindly bear in mind the fatuous raid on the supreme importance of having enough boots, and 
That checked the output of the fabled goose ; have never forgotten his advice. 
It was an act unspeakably absurd . 
‘To wring the neck of that auriferous bird. Uxperstupies ror Trees. 


The question then comes, Should one have separate trees 
for each pair? Being always, to the best of my ability, the 
friend of the economical, I say, No. There are various 
methods by which one may contrive inexpensive substitutes 


Frankly, I think you started far too well ; 
Those early legends were a little stiff! 
Shadows of doubt already dim your spell ; 


Men pass your posters by and shrewdly sniff. for trees. To fill the boot with moist plaster of Paris is a 
What will be left to pique our sated senses sure preservative of its shape, but to extract the cast is 
In two years’ time —just when the War commences ? sometimes a little tedious. A better plan is to place a pair 
Wor, if I: teed wey Chveniaiéastab of shooting stockings in the boots and, after hermetically 

“That date will mark a ibe om plished feat ; | sealing them, to apply a bicycle pump and inflate them to 
In fact the Russians working noon and night, their fullest extent, renewing the operation whenever the air 

Will have their commissariat complete ; thi ok of Be mailed The iwventive mind will doubtlew 
And then, on one of these fine frosty days, , 

The struggle might assume an active phase.f Sanpats not RecomMMENDED. 
In yonder spacious times, when things will hum, | The fashion of wearing sandals has come in a good deal of 

And larger breezes fill your fancy’s sail, late, but after giving them a good trial I have come to the 
The chance, if long deferred, will surely come ,conclusion that they are not suited to our climate in the 

Of telling lies upon a loftier scale ; | winter months. As I was crossing the Strand one wet day 
Meanwhile I would suggest the better course is | in December one of my sandals came off, and, before 1 could 
‘To hold your breath and husband your resources. | recover it, was run over by an omnibus. In any case do not 


; : . vi wear spats with sandals. Another point on which I am 
See, too, that if the Russian bides his _hour often consulted is whether one should wear yellow boots 

The smouldering ash may burst in redder flame ; with a tall hat. My man, who is rather a purist in these 
A prudent print will therefore use its power matters, discountenances the habit, but, on the other hand, 

Farsightedly to urge the waiting game, | I have seen the Hon. Reece Doustewett wearing the combi- 
Nor bid the Christian Tartar sink his eredos nation in question in Piccadilly. No hard and fast rule can 
On the receipt of five or six torpedoes. ‘be drawn: it all depends on the social status and position 


But, most of all, eschew a martial air; of the individual. I know a Guardsman who wears anato- 


Beat not the tocsin like a butler’s gong ; mical boots ; = eee —_ Lord NETHERSOLE always 
No doubt a general European flare shoots in patent leathers, and the Marquis of —— skirt- 
Would suit your book, but not for very long; pox sem elastic sides. As the saying is, de minimis nil 
With German squadrons anchored off Blackfriars, | AES SEE. 
Your primrose path would soon be choked with briars.t | To Avow Wer Feer. 
* “ Admiral ALexeierr is receiving cngratulatory telegrams from all An excellent preventive of the too rapid deterioration 
parts of Russia,”—Reuter’s Agent at St. Petersburg, February 17. of the sole is to paint it morning and evening with a thick 
t “ By the end of the second year we may expect to see the Russian | coat of creosote. It is also on wet days a good thing to 
troops take the field . . . . with perfected commissariat and transport | fj]] the interstices between the soles and the uppers with 
arrangements.” — Military Expert in “ Daily Chronicle,” February Ts. 


¢ “There was nothing to stop a German gun-boat from coming| ® “A proclamation has been issued in the Isle of Man commanding 
up the Thames except a few police boats.”— Admiral Close at the Royal | that the declaration of neutrality shall be strictly observed by the 





United Service Inat.tution, February 17. | nhabitants.”—Daily Press, February 18. 
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| putty, carefully black- | 
'ened with Day and | 


Martin. This will! 
exclude much mois- 
ture. Or you may 
acquire from any| 
builder a pint or so of 
damp course, to which 
has been added a sufli- | 
ciency of some nigri- | 
fying powder, such as | 
triturated charcoal 
biscuits or granulated | 
truffles. In fact no 
gentleman who knows 
his way about need 
suffer from wet feet. 


Tue Use ann ABusE 
or Larce Feet. 
One of the severest 
taxes on the purses of 
men with refined tastes 
but limited incomes is 
that entailed by the 
necessary Outlay on 
boots. You know the 
French proverb, 
“With good boots no 
man ever was ill- 
dressed: with bad 
boots no man was ever 
well - dressed,” and 
there is undoubtedly 
a great deal of truth 
in the maxim. Some 
men, however, are 
cruelly handicapped 
in the race of life. 
There was my friend, 
Sir Aucernon TreEaD- 
WELL, for example, one 
of the finest fellows 


pany, which have 
‘emerged with distinc- 
tion from a succession 
of the severest trials. 
On Monday morning 
I stood in them for 
half an hour in my 
bath without feeling 
the slightest sensation 
of cold or damp. In 
the afternoon 1 wore 
them at a medallion- 
digging picnic at 
Wormwood Scrubs, 
‘and in the evening at 
‘a subscription dance 
at Pinner. One pecu- 
liar merit of the 
|“ Majestic” boots is 
that they are not 
| severely right and left, 
|but can be worn in- 
‘differently on either 
foot, thus requirin 
only a single tree cad 
‘not the customary 
‘forest. A superior 
‘quality with elastic 
|sides and toecaps, at 
| 6s. 6d., is also to be 
chad, and is an ex- 
‘tremely dressy type 
of footgear. ndeed, 
\l cannot imagine a 
more useful christen- 
ing gift or wedding 
present. The leather 
of the uppers is 
\perhaps a little hard 
iat first, but I got my 
man to wear them for 
a day or two, and 
they were thus 























who ever stepped, but 
his feet were so large 
that he had to put his 
trousers on over his 
head. They were, in 
fact, if I might venture 
on a pleasantry, regu- 
lar cubic feet, and he 








was never at his ease 
in company or indeed 
| anywhere until he 
| emigrated to Colorado 
and received a large 
salary and a public 
testimonial for his 
efforts in crushing the 





a time rather than 


| boots unsuited to his social status. 
Cueap Boots. A Happy Discovery. 


beetle. Sir ALGeRNon’s boot bill was some-| flint against cheap boots. Letters have | you. 
thing tremendous. No good maker would | poured in containing agonised appeals 
build him a pair under three guineas,|to me to sanction the purchase of tensely blue before one can wear earpet 
and when he was hard up—which was| Abyssinian or Borneo boots at 7s. 6d.| slippers at a levée. 

not uncommonly the case—he was some-| the pair. I have always replied that no 
times driven to stay in bed for days at| self-respectin 


| thorou hly broken in 


before I put them on. 


ANSWERS TO 
CORRESPONDENTS. 


Witte Workiy- 
PAST, - No; natural 
wool socks should not 
| be worn with pumps. 
. Boot.e), - - 
American Hostess in London. “ But WHY HAVEN'T YOU BROUGHT Your Franch?” ie firtdonng al 
MB nny RECKON HE'S THROWN ME OVER. He DON’T SEEM TO UNDER- gums before entering 
Hostess. “ Way, WHAT HAVE YOU DONE Now?” pa all but _ = 
Guest. “Notmsa. I Just askep wim, ‘Say, WILL YOU LOVE ME ALWAYS, ALWAYS, EVEN . , i. 
AFTER WE'RE Divoxcen?’” carry them into the 
drawing-room with 
Do not speak of “ goloshers.”’ 
Desrett.—One’s blood must be in- 





Paennayen 


STea hws 

















member of the Mayfair| It is reported from America that a sun- 
venture forth in| inner circle should think of paying less fish has just been captured off the coast 
‘than half a guinea for his boots. But/|of California weighingaton. The cable 
one lives and learns, Within the last informing us that it was caught by a 
week I have had a sample pair at 6s.|little boy with a piece of string and a 


Hitherto 1 have set my face like a|sent me by the “Majestic” Boot Com-| bent pin has not yet come to hand. 















ROYALTIES | RECOLLECT. 
By H--# V-o-r-s0. 
XLVII.—Tae Kiso any Queen or Pantowmia. 


Never shall I forget the nerve-thrilling emotion with 
which, after duly presenting my credentials to one of the 
officials, I found’ myself inside the royal and ancient palace 
at Drérilehn-Boestriet, awaiting the entrance of that august 
couple, King Souuewm and Queen Sprirety of Pantomimia. 

A gaudy multitude has gathered in the splendid hall 
at the foot of the grand staircase; there is a pause; the 
hangings of the arch above part, a glittering cortége of pages 
and dames d'honneur descend, two by two. Then a flourish 
of silver trumpets, and, in a flash, the Queen has fallen down 
the entire flight of steps, and picked herself up with the 
serene nonchalance that only long habit can impart. 

Must I confess that my first sensations were scarcely those 
which I usually experience in the presence of Royalty? 
The Queen has hardly a trace of the majestic bearing, 
hardly a hint of the easy dignity, that distinguish so many 
Sovereigns of my acquaintance. Her appearance is quaint, 
almost to homeliness. 1 had an instant intuition that 
my verses were not only unknown to her, but that 
probably she would be even unaware that they had had 
the honour of being crowned by the French Academy. It 
crossed my mind, indeed, that her Reyal Consort must, like 
King Copwerva of old, have chosen a bride who was not 
altogether his equal in rank, 

But any suspicion of this kind was immediately put to 
flight by the arrival of the King. He came in, looking 


| radiant, though very grave; he wore no smile on his massive 





| 





countenance, though I fancied I could detect a twinkle of 
humour in the small, wonderful eyes, whose colour and 
depth reminded me of those solitaires in which twisted 
strands of blue and green are embedded, as prawns in 
translucent aspic. 

The Queen's eyes, deep set and lustrous, with a fixed 
appeal in their dark, inscrutable gaze, are decidedly her best 
feature ; the nose is too sharp and too highly coloured at the 
tip, the flexible mouth too wide to be strictly beautiful, and 
she evidently concerns herself very little about the style and 
arrangement of her coiffure. Still, hers is a face that cannot 
easily be forgotten by those who have ever been privileged 
to look upon it. 

| was amazed by the extreme condescension and affability 
of her manner with her Court. On the evening when I had 
the honour of being admitted to her audience she entertained 
us all by an inimitable account of her previous matrimonial 
experiences, for it appears that she had been a widow at least 
once before His Majesty invited her to share his throne. 

Her former husband had not, it seemed, borne the most 
exemplary of characters, and she even hinted that certain 
eccentricities on his part had been cruelly misunderstood by 
the police, but with a delightful freedom from false shame 
she kept her hearers in ripples of uncontrollable mirth by 
revealing matters on which most Sovereigns | have met 
would prefer to observe a discreet reticence. 

Both she and the King speak the English tongue with 
perfect ease and fluency, and a complete mastery of col- 
lcquialisms, though with a perceptible accent. 

His Majesty is a keen student of English politics, and has 
been known, so | was informed, to express fervent sympathy | 
with Mr. Caawrertam in his fiscal campaign; on this 
occasion, however, he was more guarded in his references | 
to the subject. 

He isa powerful if not a melodious vocalist, but affects | 
the ballads of the people rather than more ambitious com- | 
positions. 

Like other monarchs I might mention, King Sono is | 
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addicted to sang “pe and rapid changes of costume. When 


[ first saw him he was wearing a brown and gold Court suit, | 


set off by the crown aad Royal robes; on the next occasion 
his portly form was enveloped in a dressing-gown of startling 
hue and design. 

Subsequently he was in a bold-patterned tourist suit, with 
a hat several sizes too small for him, appearing a little later 
clothed in a military uniform which I was unable to identify. 
Yet when again he met my view, to my unspeakable surprise 


another change of dress, another change of face and humour, | 
was presented for our admiration; he was encased in a 


waterproof suit and diver's helmet. 

From all | could gather, His Majesty is no gourmet, and is 
content with fare of the simplest description, his favourite 
menu being bloaters and beefsteak pudding. 

The Queen exercises the strictest supervision over the 
household expenditure. 1 happened to be present at an 
informal visit which she paid to the Royal kitchen, where 
she held a consultation with her female chef, who is rather 
on the footing of an intimate friend than an ordinary 
domestic. 

It was marvellous to see how searching was Her Majesty's 
scrutiny of every item in the accounts; not a detail escaped 
Her Majesty's comment-—from the market price of tomatoes 
and potatoes to the excessive consumption of soap and lard ; 
from the condition of a steak and kidney pie to the abnormal 
appetite of the Royal cat 
way, of the rare breed which Pantomimia alone produces. 


a remarkably fine animal, by the | 


ter on, this same female chef and her son (a youth whose | 


natural intelligence is refreshingly free from any precocious 
tendency) were honoured by the Royal command to pla 

“ Bridge ” at their Majesties’ own table 
condescending to instruct them in the rules of the game. 


the Queen herself | 


[ was positively aghast at the want of tact and savoir faire | 
with which the Minister of the Interior accused her Royal 


Mistress of a revoke—a bétise that would, in at least one 
Court where, though a youthful foreigner, 1 have been 
treated like an honoured guest, have certainly been regarded 
as lése-majesté. 

Imagine my surprise on finding the offenders shortly after- 
wards included in the party on board the King’s submarine 
house-boat ! 

I cannot conclude without making some reference to 
certain startling events which took place during my visit, 
and which for a time seemed likely to render the King 
and Queen permanent exiles from the throne and kingdom. 


This was brought about by a mysterious usurper of | 


though I cannot vouch 
to have recently 
Sut the plot, which 


obscure origin, who was alleged 
for the authenticity of the statement 
emerged from the interior of an egg. 


had something to do with the possession of a ring and | 


the identity of a long-lost Princess, 
[ shall not attempt to unravel an intrigue which perhaps 
will never be completely understood except by those behind 
the scenes, 


vas so involved that | 


Fortunately, everything ended in the happiest possible | 


manner, and when the Royal pair finally passed from our 
view they were bowing right and left in a blaze of colour, 
amidst the enthusiastic plaudits of the admiring multitude. 


But even at that moment I could not restrain a half. 


childish disappointment. Of all the many Monarchs by 


whom I have been entertained, these two were the only | 


Sovereigns who had neither requested a copy of my Rouma- 


nian Ballads, nor entreated me as a boon to inscribe an | 


original poem in their autograph book ! F.A. 








O. P. Gosstp.—It is reported that Mr. Grorce Mereprra is | 
about to dramatise his novel The Shaving of Shagpat as a | 


curtain-razor. 





| 
| 


| 
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| LITTLE JACK IN A CORNER; | 
Or, Tue Invismste Bor or Rosepare Covrr. 

| A mystery in Four Acts now being played at the New Theatre. | 
“To be seen, but not heard,” is the condition on which, | 
from time immemorial, children are permitted by their 
parents and guardians to appear in the drawing-room when 
visitors are present. That a child should be neither seen nor 
may be a kindness to visitors; but would not such 
| conduct be considered rather harsh on the part of the 
rents? Now the son of Herbert and Sylvia Fitzallen, 

| called “ Little Jack,” on whom the whole plot of the play 
| entitled My Lady of Rosedale really depends, is heard of 
throughout the piece from the First Act to the last, is 
affectionately alluded to, or, so to put it, “ honourably men- 
tioned,” and yet never “ gets a look-in!” The audience is | 

| on the tiptoe of expectation, anxiously awaiting the appear- | 
| ance of this little person of considerable importance, aged 
| seven, whose name they are surprised to find does not appear | 
| in the programme. This omission is naturally attributed 
| by the spectators to a mere oversight, or to some printer's 
| error easily remedied in the next issue. The old song, | 
| “ Jack's the boy to work, Jack’s the boy to play,” seems | 
| specially applicable to this little chap, as, unless he be asleep, | 
or at play, and he is always doing either one or the other, he 
is invariably represented as unable to come to his mother Sylvia 
(Miss Manet Terry-Lewis), who is so devotedly attached to 
him that, apparently, she permits him for the greater part 
of the day to be out of her sight. May be, as a judicious 


mother, she does not wish to bore her friends by bringing | 


him with her on a visit; but be that as it may, when the 
presence of Master Jack is most particularly requested, and 
when all the house, in the middle of the most interesting Third 


Act, is on tenterhooks of expectation for the entrance of this | 


child of promise, the nursery governess, Helen (Miss Linias 
Watpecrave), descends the steps of the terrace with the infor- 
mation that the bright boy in most joyous mood has been taken 
by his amiable father, as a great treat, for a drive with him 
| in a dogcart. His mother is in despair, for her reckless 
ill-conditioned husband, from whom she is expecting to be 
legally divorced, has thus asserted his authority, and she 
may be compelled by maternal instinct to follow wherever 
her crafty worse-half may have taken their child. She does 
not even feel sure of ever seeing the boy again, and the 
audience sympathise with her most sincerely, for they have 
never seen the boy at all up to now, and now, if he does not 
turn up in the course of the last Act, they will have to leave 
| without ever having caught a glimpse of this invisible child ! 
| Cruel on the mother, hard on the audience, unkind of the 
| French author and English adapter, Monsieur ALrrep Carus 
and Mr. Comyns Carr. 
The Fourth Act is played, and not a sign of the boy! He 
is not lost; no—for value received, and because his father 
can do without his family ties, the boy is to be returned to 
his mother, with care, right side up, after the play is over; 
' and his mother is to be free to go for her divorce and then 
| to marry Ra ph Wigram (Sir Cuantes Wrypuam), the kind 
gentleman who has saved her credit at her banker’s by giving 
thirty thousand pounds for a place worth about a third of 
| that sum, with the female fixture, however, Sylvia Fitzallen, 
| thrown into the bargain. Voila tout. Sir Cuartes Wyxpaaw 
| makes the part fit him, and has a good scene or two with 
the somewhat unemotional Sylvia. 
Miss Gerrrupe Kinoston may, in the course of the run, 
perhaps make more of scheming Lady Prothero than she did 
on the first night. 

| Both Miss Mary Moore as Lady Mordaunt, and Syvxry 
Brovcs as her husband, do and say nothing in particular in 
the most effective manner. 


‘ 





Z 


SUCH AN EXAMPLE. | 


Wife (to husband, who has barked hia shine violently againat the 
bed, and is muttering something to himeelf). “ Ou, Jack, How CAN You! 
| Surprosiva Basy were To HEAR You!” 








Mr. Aurrep Bisnor is excellent in one of his elderly gentle- | 
men parts, Sir Arthur Prothero, a judge. 
| Mr. Nye Caarr and Miss Lerrice Fimax excite as much 
| placid interest in their characters as can be expected to be 
sow by third parties present in any ordinary pair of youthful | 
vers. 
The one part that stands out from all the dramatis persona 
is that of the scoundrel Herbert Fiteallen, most admirably 
played by Mr. Ente Norwoop. 
The dialogue is good, as anything written by Mr. Comyns 
Carr is sure to be. But we cannot but consider Messrs. | 
| Carus and Carr as two wicked uncles, who have burked the 
one babe in the wood, the unfortunate Little Jack, the | 
Invisible Boy ! | 


History Corrects Itself. 


| Tue floods in the low-lying environs of Windsor have 

|caused a question to be raised as to the authenticity of | 
| Wewuinctoy’s remark upon the cause of his victory at | 
Waterloo. It now appears that the Iron Duke has n 

| wrongly credited with a phrase which was after all only an | 
|adaptation from a mot of Neison’s, uttered just before his | 
| fatal wound; and that it was not the Battle of Waterloo, 

but that of Trafalgar, which was “won on the playing-fields 

| of Eton.” 

| War Nore.—The “Czar of all the Russias” must not be | 
|confused with Mr. C. Arraur Pearson, who is known to | 
\admiring Tariff reformers as merely the “Prince of all the | 
Hustlers.” 


Se dete 
| Tue Daily Chronicle, under the heading “ M.C.C. ». New | 
South Wales: Fine Batting Display by K»icur,” said, “The | 
wicked played admirably.” Can this gallant Kwicar be 
really so Black as he is painted ? 




















| tion, 





134 





LOST OPPORTUNITIES. 


“Tne more one considers the ques 
remarked the Librarian of the 
House of Lords the other day, “the 
more is one amazed at the want of enter- | 
prise displayed by the publishers of the 
seventeenth century.” Nothing could 
be truer. The result was that books, | 
which now, if properly exploited in the | 
advertisement columns of the West-| 
ninster Gazette and other journals, would 
sell in their thousands, then sold only in | 
their tens. 
Yet how much better for all con-| 
cerned, manufacturer and consumer 
alike, had some of the really excellent 
literature of the time been rightly! 
brought beneath public notice! As 
thus | 


| 

It’s no use talking. The only 

way to be up-to-date is to read the 
hooks of the season. 

Cut out the following list and 


send it to your bookseller or 
librarian : 
HOLY LIVING. By Jeremy 


TAYIOR. 
SAINTS’ EVERLASTING REST. 

By Ricnarp Baxter. 
SIGHS FROM HELL. 


Bunyan. 


By J HN 


Do not neglect this opportunity of 
enriching your posterity. 
Buy a First Folio 
SHAKSPEARE 
while they are cheap. 
The price is sure to rise. 


A Pantomime between Two Covers. 
LOBINSON CRUSOE. 
+ By Daxter Devoe. 


/ Don't be afraid of the title. 


Ask your Bookseller for 
THE ANATOMY OF 
MELANCHOLY, 
By Roserr Burro, 


and see that you get it. 


ex Jonson, the famous play 
wright, after reading a chapter at | 
the “ Mermaid,” remarked, “ This 
Burton is Double X and no mis- 
take. ’ 
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Tae Sorrows or Saran rmepeep! 


} 
| 
| 

- | 


P Read 


PARADISE LOST. 
By Jon Mixtoy. 


A distinguished gentleman who 
has seen this manuscript writes as 
| follows : 
| “A novel in blank verse may 
| daunt frivolous minds, but this 
richly variegated Epic will appeal 
to intelligences of every calibre. In 
evidence of the thoroughly up-to- 
date character of the poem it may 
be noted that the tactics of aérial | 
warfare are discussed in full detail. | 
A touching feature in connection | 
with the work is the fact that | 
the author is afflicted with blind- 
ness, and, being unable owing to 
straitened circumstances to afford 
the luxury of a typewriter, dictated | 
a great portion of his poem to the 
two Mrs. Mittons.” 





| 
| 
Reap Tae Epic sy A Burwp Man. | 


At all Bookstalls. 


FRAGMENTA AUREA. 
By Sir Jomy Suckiiye. 

N.B.—The rumour that this work | 
has been Bowdlerised is totally with- | 
out foundation. The publisher can- | 
not think how it got about, but he 
is delighted to be able to contradict 
it. 


The Book that beguiled a 


Great Statesman. 


Before leaving for the French 
Court yesterday the Duke of Buck- 
INGHAM was observed to alight at 
his favourite bookshop, and after a 
rapid examination of the shelves to 
take up 

| HYDRIOTAPHIA, OR URN | 
BURIAL. 
By Sir Tuomas Browne. 

On the news becoming known | 
twenty copies were at once sold to 
gentlemen of the Court. 


If you must lose your head, 
do it with dignity. 


Ready to-day at all the Libraries. 
EIKON BASILIKE. 


| 
| Was he Mad ? 
| 


Read the new problem play, 


| HAMLET. 
| By Witttam SaaxksPeare. 


| The publishers earnestly hope 
| that no intending reader will be 
| put off by the homely title of this 
superb and engrossing drama. No 
one who wishes to be in the move- | 
ment, to know how smart society 
occupies itself and what intellectual 
people are thinking, can afford to 
be without it. Toxicology, parri- 
cide, duelling, private theatricals, 
the reform of the lunacy laws, 
phantasms of the dead, marriage 
| with a deceased husband's brother, 
| rat killing asa fine art—these are 
| only a few of the topics treated in 
| this record-breaking congeries of 
| sealp-raising incidents and search- 
| ing analysis. 








A Genius at last. 
An Epic Poem in 12 books. 


| 
| 
KING ARTHUR. 
By Ricnarp Biackmore. | 

The publisher is confident that | 
he has here discovered a work of | 
enduring splendour. Too often have | 
geese been mistaken for swans; | 
there is no such error in the present | 
instance! ‘The publisher is con- | 
vinced that long after Muttow and | 
Spenser are forgotten the epic of | 
King Arthur will still be arresting 
attention. vi 





On the vexed question of the distinc- 
tion between “ whole-hoggers” and 


“little-piggers,” Lord Hues Cerom has | 
sent the following protest to the Daily | 


Mail :-— 

“My free-food tastes are not porcine at all. 
They are intensely human.” 
This is the first known case in which 
a Cecm, has openly confessed to canni- 


balistic tendencies. 


Tr is rumoured that in the event of 
Mr. Cuampertats forming a Ministry, 


Sir Coxan Doyte’s political services will | 


be rewarded by an offer of the posts 





| 


| 
| 


of Holmes Secretary and Secretary for | 


Scotland Yard. 


Morro FoR THE JAPANESE. — Cedant 
arma Togo. 





| 


| 
| 


























| waste-paper basket which has a circum- 
| ference enormously larger than that of 





| that her youn 
| then playing 


| 


| third in London, and others 
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BALM FOR THE BROKEN- 
HEARTED. 


Tsrovcn the courtesy of a certain 
Editor, who placed it at our disposal, 
we are able to publish the following 
letters, selected from the contents of a 


any other :-— 
Sm,—The accident of which your 
correspondent complains is 
one that might happen to any- | 
body. All that he needs, in 
my Opinion, is a little perse- | 
verance and determination. | 
Perhaps travel would prove | 
as efficacious in curing him as | 
it was in curing me under | 
similar circumstances. 
object of my devotion was a 
lady whose refined singing 
and dancing had created some- 
thing of a furore at the music- 
halls. My life was temporarily 
blighted by the discovery that 
she was louse married, and 
t son was | 
amlet in the 
provinces. But I soon re- 
covered on joining my ship | 
and going for my first voyage, | 
and since then her memory | 
has cost me scarcely a pang. | 
Like the good sailor I am, | | 
have now a wife at Marseilles, | 
a second at Amsterdam, a | 











at Nagasaki, New York, 
Athens, Archangel, and, I 
believe, Constantinople. 

I am, yours, &c., Viki. 


Str, — Your correspondent 
might derive consolation from 
the history of the Israelite 
kings. King Sovomon was in 
all probability jilted—perhaps | 


| frequently—in his salad days. 


| of one thousand (1,000) wives. | 








Yet in the end, by persevering 
and not giving way, he 
amassed the substantial total | °™*"™2"- 
Without 
actually to go and do like- 

wise, I should like to point out to your | 
correspondent that this is the right spirit. | 

Yours, &c., THEOLOGIAN. 


My very pear Sir,—Take my advice, 
and look on the bright side. What! 
seems a misfortune at first sight, often | 
proves in the end to be a blessing. 
Many years ago I was engaged for six) 
months to a lady who afterwards re- 
fused to marry me. What was the) 
result? Misery? Gloom? Not a bit) 
of it. I wrote and placed to great 
advantage articles on “How to Pro- 


pose,” “ Buying the Ring,” “ Do Girls 





—_—— ° 
tom, Rene a 


Village Organ-blower (to Lady Organist, who has been trying a new advantage to squint. 
“On, aLt Ricat. Way po you ask?” 


i hi “Wet, Mar, To TELL you THE TRUTH, I WAS A BIT NERVOUS ABOUT 
counselling 1m ir. You see, Mars, I've NEVER BLOWED FOR THAT PIECE arore!” 


would be no getting out of bed on the | 





like Presents?” “The £ s. d. of Court-| A gentleman could devote each arm 
ship,” “Should Kisses be Taxed ?” | simultaneously to the opposite sex with- 
and “ How to write a Love-letter ;”’ also | out invidious comment. Similarly, each 
two hundred and four sets of verse, and| ANGELINA might be escorted by twin 
a powerful story called The Jilting of | Epwixs, neither of whom could claim 
Joshua Jenkins. I attribute to my| precedence. Here there is a future of 
engagement and the experience I de-| great possibilities. 
rived from it my present position of| Every one would learn to reverse in 
sub-editor on Blogg’s Weekly Nuggets.| dances—and dance in reverses, fortified 
Verb. sap. Yours in haste, by the ability to rotate withershins as 
Eyercetio Journalist. well as clock-wise. ‘There would be no 
. — carving nor shaving — these 
\two expressions are not in- 
|tended to be synonymous 
‘against the grain. Sinistral 
operations need then not neces- 
sarily end in sinister results, 
When man is truly bimanous 
there will be no “ off-side ” to 
a horse or a cricket-pitch 
spinal curvature, on the one 
hand, will be unknown among 
equestriennes ; on the other, 
there will be no dislocation of 
the field, caused, as now, by 
tem ry appearance of a 
left- ed batsman. Fach 
willow-wielder will stand 
Lb.w. and cut to leg or pull 
to thirdman indifferently. 
The uncertainty of the noble 
| guano will be more glorious 
| 





1Y 


2a, 


n ever. 
| Picture, too, the saving of 
| time when Paterfamilias, in a 
hurry to catch the city train, 
lights his cigar with one hand 
and kisses his wife or finishes 
his breakfast with the other. 
His spouse will be able to take 
her hair out of curling papers 
_z | With a dexter movement, and 
at the same time deal out 
sinister spanks to her rebel- 
lious offspring. The descen- 
=. _ | dant in question can be pull- 
7 ing the cat’s tail and pouring 
ink over the tablecloth con- 
temporaneously. 

It will be an undoubted 

Indi- 
viduals with independent 
optics under the new régime 
may engage two persons 
attention or wink two 
separate winks at once. Parties who 


AN END TO GAUCHERIE! have celebrated the occasion will know 
An Ambidextral Culture Society has how to deal with a double moon without 





PROFESSIONAL PARTNERSHIP. 


“ How pip it Go, Maru?” 


lately been formed by Sir James Hexper- further difficulty or loss of equilibrium. 
|sox, Dr. Cummixcs, and General Bapey- 


Gauche and gaucherie will lose their 
Powe. (amongst others) as Vice-Presi- present signification. We may even 
dents. This should be joined off-hand. | come to say, “ She was so dexterous that 
Consider the advantages of bi-lateral | she smashed the china,” or “ He is his 
development. To begin with, there master’s left-hand man!” ) #9 
If the Society needs assistance in its 
wrong side in the morning—the public |double-handed dealings we shall be 
a emerge from under both hems of happy to lend them a hand. Only 
its counterpane with equal dexterity. let them not ask us to become quadru- 
Impartial sereneness aaa good temper | manous—such a reversion Mr. Punch 
would thus reign throughout the day. | does not bargain for! 
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' “Ayp onty yesterpay I was Finep Five Pounds FOR DRIVING AT EXCESSIVE SPEED 


| ANNIVERSARIES OF THE WEEK. 

February 22.--This day four years 
ago was remarkable for the fact that 
there were three hours of sunshine and 
only two heavy showers, in the course of 
which a church in the Midlands was 
destroyed by lightning. 

On this day, 2900 years ago, the 
editor of the first halfpenny paper in 
Japan had his head cut off for circulating 
a false report of the fall of Troy. 

February 23.--Thirty-second anni- 
versary of Canon Rawystey’s first 
sonnet. Since then he has written 
upwards of 3000, many of which have 
appeared in the local papers. When 
this number is multiplied by 14, the 
number of lines in a sonnet, it will be 
een that Canon Rawyster is one of the 
most voluminous poets of the century. 

February 24.--On this day, just 1908 
years ago, the Roman Senate suppressed 
the Speculum Diurnum for encouraging 
the Roman matrons to play cards and 
desert their spinning-wheels. 





a 


FICKLE FORTUNE. 


” 





February 25.—Five years ago t0day 
the mansion of the Earl of BLarney was 
broken into and pillaged by burglars. 
As a writer in the Blarney Sentinel 
observed at the time, ‘‘ After a fruitless 
search all the jewels were recovered 
except one pair of boots.” 

Dr. Jounson was born on this day in 
the early part of the eighteenth century. 
In spite of his uncouth exterior and 
ungracious manners, he endeared him- 
self so much to his contemporaries that 
Davin Garrick, the eminent actor, 
publicly saluted him as “Rare Ben 
Jounson.” Amongst those who joined 
him in his revelries at the “ Mermaid 
Inn” were Epmunp Burke, Sir Josnva 
Reynoups, Oxiver GotpsmiTa, Dean Swirt, 
Jony Drypey, and Warren Hastincs. 

February 26.—On this day three years 
ago there was heavy rain coupled with 
a high wind, during which Mr. Cuapuin’s 
umbrella was blown inside out as he was 
walking from the House of Commons 
to the Carlton Club. 

Just seven years have elapsed since 


—$ —_—___ 








on February 26, 1897, Mr. H. G. Wetts, | 


on the recommendation of his medical 


} 


adviser, abandoned Indian for China tea. | 


Precisely 6480 years ago to-day the 
foundation stone of the Pyramid of 
Cheops was laid in the presence of a 
distinguished company. 

February 27.—-On this day, just half 
a century back, the Poet Laureate shot 
his first rabbit and commemorated the 
event in the following epigram : 

Alas, poor Bunny! 
Nor love nor money 
Can splice life’s thread 
Once you are dead. 


February 28.—Semiramis vaccinated 


B.c._ 2431. 





Ix connection with the Strand Maga- 
zine articles entitled ‘‘ Sovereigns I have 
Met,” a Mr. Stoxey BoLincproke writes 
from a Monte Carlo address to say that 
he could produce a much more extended 
series on the subject of. “Sovereigns I 
have dropped.” 
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THE RETURN OF ARTHUR. 


“AND ALL THE PEOPLE CRIED, 
‘ARTHUR IS COME AGAIN,” T'ervinyson. 
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EXTRACTED FROM THE Diary or Topsy, M.P. 


House of Commons, Tuesday morning, 
February 16.—The first hour of a new 


| morning was half sped when a solitary 


| crossing Palace Yard. In 


pedestrian might have been observed 
height, in 
breadth, and withal a certain swinging 
stride of the right limb, there was some- 
thing familiar in the figure. - As it passed 
under the gaslight by the iron gates and 
cast up a furrowed countenance to regard 
the gloomy night, recognition was 
complete. 

It was, in truth, the Right Honourable 
Aretas Axers-Dovcias, Principal Secre- 
tary of State, late Captain in the East 
Kent Yeomanry, at the moment looking 
as if he were sadly in need of a remount. 

Metamorphosis created and completed 
by a fortnight’s experience of Leader- 


ship of House of Commons; seven days | 


spent in charge of debate on Doy Jose's 
new crusade. Hard enough ai any time 


to be suddenly summoned to box-seat. | 


In existing circumstances the trial 
sufficient to age an amiable man seven 
years in as many days. 
an excellent Whip in more senses than 
one. 
Conservative Party. 
Oxford will remember the 
figure, proudly set aloft on box of dog- 
cart as he drove his favourite pair 
tandem-wise. 

“Strange,” he murmured to himself 
in voice whose hollow sound startled 
him, “ how well I managed them. 
when I, so to speak, go out with Water 
Lone in the shafts and Geratp Ba.rour 
tandem, as soon as ever we start, Presi- 
dent of Board of Trade turns round in 


Men of his time at 


harness and looks m= straight in the! 


face. Tried t’other way about; just the 
same. Changed horses every night; no 
two will pull together.” 





“ Akers-Douglas had a smile that went a 
long way...” 
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Axers-Douc.as | 
For twelve years he whipped-in | 


tall slim | 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. | 


| 


Here | 


Tue Unionist BuckINGHAMS ARE LED Orr TO (POLITICAL 


Chorus of Doomed Ones— 





EXgcurion, 


“Go with us, like good angels, to our end ; 


And, as the long divorce of steel falls on us, 


Lead on.” 


Mr. J-sse 
| Fora mild-mannered man, modest by 
| nature, silent by intention, the week just 
| closed has certainly been a sore trial. 
In days of old, whilst still Whip, later 
| still when at the Board of Trade, Akers 
| Doue.as had a smile that went a long way 
|at particular crises. It was non-com- 
| mittal ; it was reflective, ingratiating ; 
| possessed the advantage, incalculable in 
| certain circumstances, of having nothing 
|whatever to do with the question at 
issue. More hot-headed Ministers saying 
Yes or No, or even taking refuge in the 
ejaculation “Ah!” (capable of many 
|meanings) might have got themselves 
|into trouble, even embarrassed the 
Government. Axkers-Dovcias filled up 
the awkward pause with a meaning 
smile—meaning anything or nothing. 
Tried the smile on during early days 
of his lieutenancy. Had no effect in 
curbing the impetuosity of Bonar Law, 
| who insisted upon showing his nominal 


Make of your prayers one sweet sacrifice. 


Hen, viii., Act. 2, Se. 1. 


(Mr. W-nst-n Ch-rch-ll, Lord H-gh C-c-], and Major S-ly; Sir Al-x-nd-r Acl-nd-H-d, and 


C-ll-ngs.) 


chief at Board of Trade that he was 
utterly mistaken in his fiseal ideas, 
knew absolutely nothing on the critical 
matter of the exportation of iron ore 
from Canada to Westphalia, a transac- 
tion which, in able hands, is completed 
entirely at the foreigner’s expense, leav 
ing a handsome profit in the hands of 
shrewd Scotchmen. Then there was 
Warren Lone, irritating the young 
bloods below the Gangway by “ saying 
things” about them to the constituency. 

Next, the CHaNceL.on or THE Excurquen, 
with the carelessness of youth, selected 
Friday for the delivery of a speech 
naturally looked for with extreme 
curiosity. Everybody knows Friday is 
an unlucky day. The Mesprr ror Sank 
cites a case where, it being inadver 
tently selected as the occasion for 
launching a lifeboat, men whose courage 
had been proved in a hundred storms 
declined to put to sea. 
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“Quorn THe Raven, ‘ Evsevore.’” 


Mr. G-rge W-ndh-m. “ Confound that bird ! 


What happened in connection with 
the Caance.tor or Excnequer’s speech ? 
| Why, the Front Opposition benchmen, 
resolved to make half-holiday, sent 
across to Axkers-DovcLas note to that 
effect. Austen CHAMBERLAIN, dying to 
deliver his carefully- prepared speech, 


was obliged to step aside, leaving 
debate on Ministerial side to a child 


in finance like Epcar Vixcent, and a 
mere twin like Frepertck Lampton. 
Pour comble de malheur, both these 
loyal Ministerialists went dead against 
the Government, whilst the House 
remains ignorant of the view the 
CHANCELLOR OF ExcHequer would have 
taken of evidently growing intention on 
part of former colleagues to throw over 
“my right hon. friend, the Member for 
| West Birmingham.” 

This last the record of single day; 
and there were seven of them, more than 
an ordinary Parliamentary week. Small 
wonder that the smile shrivelled on the 
lips of the Howe Secrerary, that his 
manly figure seemed positively shrunken 
as he wearily walked home, wondering 
whether anything was worth while 


I thought I'd settled it!” 


of No Confidence. On division majority 
run down to less than one-half normal 
figure. 

Tuesday night.—Amid dreary drip of 
speeches of multitudinous words ALWYNE 
Compton dropped a gem. It was one 
of those jewels, four words long, which, 
stretched on the forefinger of Time, will 
sparkle through the ages. 

Henry SAMUEL moved new amendment 
to Address, denouncing employment 
of Chinese labour in the Transvaal. 
Made a speech that would have been 
twice as effective had it been half as 
long. For an hour and a quarter he 
stood in the breach. Major Seety, 
seconding amendment, spoke for fifty 
minutes. Here, out of a sitting pro- 
viding maximum of eight hours’ talk, 
equally apportioned among six hundred 
and seventy Members, two appropriated 
a full quarter of the allowance! 

Macwramara not the man to be beaten 
in game of this kind. Hasn't had a 
real breather this Session, and it already 
three weeks old. What will they say in 
Camberwell? Plunged in like duck 
taking to the water, splashed round with 
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one hundred and twenty words a minute, 
“will the British soldier say when he 
finds that the sequel to all his fighting in 
South Africa is this indentured yellow 
slavery ? ” 

“He will say, ‘Nonsense,’” answered 
Lord A.wyye, who, as despatches testify, 
served in South Africa. 

This incomparably the best speech 


first Parliament of King Epwarp THe 


to the spot, unweighted by superfluous 
words. Later 


liamentary sense) at Macnamara, plant- 
ing one or two well-directed blows. A 


takes the cake. 





| Chinese labour in Transvaal. 
‘an empty seat on Front Opposition 
| Bench. 
town for the Session, but has only 
fitfully attended. Not ill, not yet 
aweary of the old game in which he has 
vce | a brilliant part through thirty- 
five memorable years. An affection of 


of use of his voice for platform purposes. 
What it- must have cost him to stand 


heresy was under discussion for seven 





anyhow. - jalmost irritating evidence of enjoy- 
Business done.— Ministers declare Jonx | ment. 
Mortey’s amendment to Address a vote 








nights who shall say? He looked in 


|once or twice whilst affair in progress. 


| But made no sign. 

Ajhard hitter, the Squme through a 
long fighting career has never smitten 
'a man below the belt. For twoscore 





yet delivered in the fifth session of the | 


Seventu. Observe how directly it speeds | 
Swore cust—l mean, | 
Cust swore at large (of course in Par- | 
smart and effective speech. But Compton | 


Business done.— Debate opened on | 


Friday night.—Everyone sorry to see | 


Sourre or Matwoop came to | 


the throat has temporarily deprived him | 


aside whilst the Birmingham financial | 


years he has vigorously pounded honour- | 


| able gentlemen opposite, whether known 
as Tories, Conservatives, Dissentient 
| Liberals, Unionists, or Fair Traders. 
To-day he has as many personal friends 
| in their ranks, is held in as high estima- 


‘tion, as if he had fought by their side | 


| through dubious wandering. 

| “] look upon Harcourt,” Prixce 
'Arruur once said to me, “as the last 
living captain of the Old Guard of 
Parliamentarians. He has his little 
ways like the rest of us. 
possession the House of Commons would 
be grieved to part with.” 

| Business done.—After three weeks’ 
talk, Address voted. Now for business. 








| election, the St. Albans Times admits 
‘that “in Liberal quarters there was an 


But he is a | 


Speaxixe of the recent Mid-Herts | 


element of cheerful sanguinariness.” | 
| Blood, however, is not, of course, so 


| thick as eggs. 


More White Slave Traffic. 


wa. by Widow, a Hussayp, to push 
Fried Fish Saloon Business, or to be 


“What,” he shouted at the rate of | Sold —Advet. in “ Lincolnshire Echo.” 
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“Tuwere sue cors! Arraip it’s a xew Hare tucvon.” 


€{ ‘yi vy jl 
f Ml 


"im a" 


“RANK BLASPHEMY.” 


Squire Oldboy, M.H. (enjoying a long and very slow hunt). 








Bored Sporteman. “ How cocky! THE OTHER MUST BE GETTING DOOSID OLD.” 











FEBRUARY 29; 
on, Saoutp Girets Propose? 


With acknowledgments to Mra. Armatrong’s 
“ Letters to a Débutante.”) 


Ow Bersa Encacen. 


I uirmie thought, my dear Recaie, 
when I wrote my last letter to you, on 
what a very important subject I should 
write my next epistle ! 
Barely out, so timid, and so wanting in 
self-confidence ; and to think that your 
fate is already settled, and you should 
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| have made a good choice, and that 





came about in 
bissextile way 
glad for you, 
almost have wished it had not come to 
you quite sosoon. But I am sure you 
AUD 
Barernace, who has known you ever 
since you were a little boy in the Kinder- 
garten, must seem doubly precious to 
you now that you are going out into the 


the most natural ond 
in the world! I am so 


My lucky Reecie! | world in the midst of strangers, with no 


one of your very own to consult. 


And now you ask for a whole heap of | 


for life | 


advice from your elderly aunt, 


have gone and got engaged at your very | has become very important to you, and 


first ball! Well, Iam truly surprised. 
| did not expect it so soon, though 1} 
can't say Iam so utterly astonished at 
Maup Bareruace’s poops il as you seem 
to have expected 

to be \ have 
ilways fancied she 


ne 


cared foryou since 
ou joined the 
hockey club, and 


| felt it was not 
entirely accident 
that brought you 


o often together 
of late. But I 
never breathed a 
vord of it in my 
letters to you, for 
| knew you were 
just the kind of 
boy who’ would 
never have looked 
it her again had 
such a thing been 
hinted. 

l am 80 glad 
that the ball was 
a brilliant 
and that 
had such a 


Suc h 


SUCCESS, 


you 

number of part- 

ners, and such a thoroughly twee 
time of it in your new dress - suit. 


Her sending you the button-hole before- 
hand must have made you feel happy 
to begin with, and when you got to 


the house there was she standing in 
the doorway looking for you and not 
dancing with anybody till you came! 


And all your shyness went away like a 
cloud when you the pleasure in 
Mavn’s eyes and you felt you were not 
a wall-flower or a waif and stray, but of 
the higl consequence to someone 
the only person for in the 
room. There is something 80 protective 
her manner that she seemed to make 
feel at and like a boat 
that has got into harbour. And then 
came the dances, and the bevy of 
partners, and the horrid old dowager 
you didn’t like, and Mavup took you away 
from her, and you two hid in the con- 
servatory that Lady SCAYRECROW! 
shouldn't you, and somehow it all 


saw 


est 


she cared 


you ease safe, 


Su) 


find 


you don’t want to make a false step at 
| starting. Jam glad you made up your 
| mind to tell Lady KAYKWAUKE at once, 
| for it would have been very improper to 





A BALLOON IMPRESSION. 


have kept her in the dark, as you are 
staying in the house, and she is respon- 
sible for you to your mother. I can 
quite understand your feeling that you 
would like to have kept it to yourself a 
little time; but it would not have been 
right under the circumstances. I am 
sorry. she is a little disappointed; 1 
suppose she would have much preferred 
your accepting a rich and solid parti 
like Lady Scayrecrowe. About telling 
other people. As a rule, only the rela- 
tives and intimate friends are told, and 
then the news gradually gets round. 
But if the engagement is going to bea 
short one you may get your mother, or 
Lady KaYKwaUkE as your chaperon, to 
announce your impending chance of 
name through the medium of the 
press. 

Good-bye for the present, dear Recor. 
Believe that you have all the sympathy |” 
of your affectionate Aunt 

Lucinpa. 


LON DON CHARIVARL. 


Recor, and yet I could| 


tions :+ 
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MR. PUNCH’S IMPERIAL COUNCIL. 


| Iw the absence of Mr. Josep Caamner- 
|Lamn, Mr. Punch, always ready to learn, 
and anxious for Imperial Co-operation, 
has invited the Prime Ministers of our 
Greater Colonies to think Imperially on 
the Far Eastern struggle and wire him 
the result. He has already received 
the following interesting communica- 


Ottawa. 


Yours on Far East received. People 
of Canada inspired by glorious memories 
Woire and Monv7caLm survey Oriental 
convulsion with coolness, only demand- 
ing voice in making of any Treaty 


hereafter concluded between Powers at 


War. Laurier. 
P.S. (Unofficial). 
What do Japan- 

ese eat? We are 

large sellers 
wheat, butter, 
cheese, best 
yellow. Consult 
STRATHOCONA, 





Melbourne. 
Australia pre- 
serves strict neu- 
| trality— will not 
borrow money 
from either belli- 
gerent. Fleets 
and armies ap- 
proaching our 
shores liable to six 
months’ imprison- 
ment as Undesir- 
ables, also fine not 
exceeding one 
hundred pounds. 
No appeal allowed 
Let ‘em know this. 
Deakin. 
Capetown. 
Are they at war? So am I.—Kindly 
suggest Japanese War Office engage 
Jameson to raid Manchurian Railway 
Bond will pay his passage one way. 
Might get Roruerroorp Harris settle 
question date of firing first shot. 
Excuse brevity. Busy. 


to Privy Council. 


Spriaa. 


Wellington. 
Glad to see Japan took my advice. 
Always told Mixapo torpedoes the thing. 
Russian chances dead as frozen mutton. 
Warn both sides not to employ Chinese. 
They are a demoralising influence in 
submarine mines. Tell dear old England 
my message to her in present crisis is 
‘Chops and Preferential Sauce.” 
Yours, 
SEppon. 




















_Fususr 24, 


1904.] 








REALLY BUSINESS-LIKE! 


| Event —The “‘ Annual General Meeting” 





T 


of any society, institution, or charity, 


in any provincial town. ScENE 


vobably a dingy apartment at the | 
back of the Town Hall or reading- | 


room, furnished with wooden benches. 
On the Chairman’s table is a bottle 
of water—a rich vintage, long in 
bottle, to judge from its colour. Dra- 
maTis Personez—four Retired Mili- 
tary Men, two Doctors—rival prac- 
titioners, not on the best of terme, 
a sprinkling of Clerics, and a dozen 
Ladies. There is a hum of subdued 
but general conversation. 

The Chairman. As our meeting was 


| called for three o'clock, and it is now 


| versation continues. 


-er—considerably past that hour —{con- 
Secretary thumps 


the table and remarks “ Order! Chair!” 


I really think, 


in a ferocious tone) 


| ladies and gentlemen, that (with a depre- 


| work. 


| held on,” 


eatory smile) we had better—er 
Perhaps the Secretary ? 

Secretary (promptly). Yes, at once. 
(Fortissimo) “Minutes of a meeting 
etc., etc. (He reads several 


get to 


pages.) 

Chairman. Thank you, Mr. Secretary. 
A—a most able summary. We will 
now proceed (aside from the Secretary) 

ah, yes; of course, of course—we will 


| now put the minutes to the a. 
| Those in favour of their adoption will 


| say “Ay.” 


(No one says it.) Really, 
ladies and gentlemen, i should be so 


| grateful if you would express your 


| — 
| opinion : 


| say No!” 


Those on the contrary will 
(A loud “No!” from a 


| small elderly lady at the back of the 


| room, who shows every symptom of 
embarrassment when all eyes are drawn 
| to her.) 


Secretary. Be good enough to state | 


the grounds of your objection, Madam! 
Lady (covered with confusion). I-—I 
haven't any objection to anything— but 


| I thought the Chairman asked me to 


| passed 


say “No!” 
Chairman. Then I declare the minutes 
(audible aside to Secretary: 
‘Do you pass minutes ? Oh, ‘confirm’? 
Thank you”)—the minutes are hereby 
confirmed. I think that our worthy 


| friend Dr. Squirts has a motion to bring 
| before us. 


Dr. Squills. Yes, Sir, I have. By 
tule 47 the monthly Committee meet- 
ings are fixed at 4 P.M.on a Monday- 
a most objectionable hour, Sir, chosen 
solely in the interests of—(catches the 
eye of Dr. Bows, his rival)—well, we 
won't go into that. But having been a 
member, Sir, of this institution for up- 
wards of nine years, during which time 
| have- (A lengthy autobiography 
follows. Consereation becomes general. 
One ¢ De. 8.’s best rhetorical } pawn is 





U4 () 


dunes Seg 


WAS YOUR AGE, I WAS A GOOD GIRL.’ 
__ Kitty. 


———————— 


broken by the remark, sade by o7 one e lady | (He talks rm a 


to another, not at all for publication: 


‘So it turned out to be simply indiges- | ment. 


tion.’’) 
(Titters. At the end of ten minutes 
Dr. 8. succeeds in reaching his motion, 


which is “That in Rule 47 the words 


‘5 p.m. on Tuesday’ be substituted for 
‘4 p.m. on Monday.’”’) 
Chairman. Does any lady or—er— 
gentleman second this proposition ? 
Military Gentleman (all in one mouth- | 
ful). Great-pleasure-in-seconding. 
Chairman. Then I will put it to 
Dr. Bolus (with solemnity). Concerned 


as I am—concerned as you, Sir, doubt-| 


less, are—concerned as every right- 
minded and loyal inhabitant must be 
for the growth, welfare, and prosperity | 
of this admirable, useful and important, 
institution — 


a - — 


“ AND ARE YOU VERY WICKED ow, Aust?” 


the 


| noon. 


Z / 
a 


Scexe—South of France Winter Resort. 
Aunt. “Krirty, 1 You pon’ BEHAVE YOURSELF PROPERLY, I’tt Tet. rour Mamwa. 


Waew | 


arter of an 
ending by moving an amend- 

The Secretary proposes an 
amendment to the amendment. Some- 
one else proposes an amendment to | 
amendment to the amendment, 
Discussion goes on for an hour or so, | 
becoming more personal and warmer as 
it proceeds.) 

Chairman (with a ha inspiration). 
Ladies and gentlemen Pye et done 
an immense amount of work this after- 
(Cheers.) Would it not be well 
to adjourn the further consideration of 
this—er—knotty problem to our next 
annual meeting? 

(General assent. Hearty vote of 
thanks to the Chair and the meeting 
adjourns, every member feeling that 
he has spent a really industrious two 


| hours.) 


hour, 


_ r —» — — 








Que: 


——+-_—-_———» 











““WHO'S WHO?” 


THRONED in a place of honour on my shelf 
There is a volume I delight to skim in 
My leisure moments, which concerns itself 
; With men and women. 





How brief with all its records is the roll 
Of these biographies; yet how emphatic ! 
How bald, yet business-like !—and, on the whole, 
; How democratic ! 


Here, and no otherwhere, I'll wager it, 
Do CHAMBERLAIN and Dr. Currrorp nestle 
Under the whelming C’s,” as Mitton writ,) 
By Lord Huca Cecn, 


Where else are Bursnam and Joy Borns, M.P., 
Whom oft the Daily Telegraph has slated, 
Or courtly Cuesterrrenp and * G. K. C.” 
Associated ? 


How truly entertaining, too, to note 
How these important persons take their pleasure ; 
How rod or racer, bicycle or boat 
Beguile their leisure. 


How some delight to scale the mountain top, 
And one, an aéronautic man of mettle, 
To soar triumphant over highest Pop- 
ocatapetl, 
And one there is who “ carpenters,” and one 
Whose sport assumes the form of “ church-bell 
ringing,” 
And one glad soul who, when his tasks are done, 
Will fall to “ singing.” 


Then “change of work, and photographing views, 
Cycling, or anything but sport one guesses 
What writer's are those recreations. Whose | 
But “G. B.8.’s"? 


Play on, my brothers. Sail, and shoot, and sing, | 
Golf, garden, gad about the globe, be zealous 
In the pursuit of every living thing. 


I am not jealous. 

One shred of privacy I still retain : 
To keep it sacred is my stout endeavour. | 
The public knows not how I rest my brain, 
Nor shall it ever. | 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 
Awona a variety of classics of English literature published | 
in handy form at moderate price Messrs. NEWNES are issuing 
reprints of famous novels. My Baronite is just now reading 
Ciopwiy's Caleb Williams, a book whose name has been 
familiar to him from boyhood though he never before came 
au it in the calf. To be precise the little volume is 
daintily bound in what the publishers call “limp lambskin.’ 
Delightful to hold, clear type makes it easy to read, and 


ross 


thin paper gives lightness to its five hundred pages. 
Amongst his various avocations Gopwim himself was a 


publisher. But he never turned anything out neater than 
this, certainly not at the price. Other novels of later date, 
forming part of the same series, are Harry Lorrequer, Night 
and Morning, and Old St. Paul's. The field to be reaped 
is illimitable, the harvest rich. 


Cruikshank’s Water Colours, with introduction by Josern 
Greco (A. & C. Brack), is a collection of illustrations that | 
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, 


have long been familiar, in black and white, to all readers of 


Dickens and Arnsworrn and to those who are acquainted with 
W. H. Maxweit’s History of the Irish Rebellion in 1798 and 
Emmett’s Insurrection in 1803. The special wrapper, re- 
produced in this work as a frontispiece, was drawn and 
coloured by Grorce CrurksHink, and was used as 





“an 


illustrated cover to a new edition of Oliver Twist, revised | 


when re-issued in ten numbers. The Baron 
perfectly remembers all these curiously clever illustrations in 
black and white, but of the same designs in colour he cannot 
recall many. Afew of the very best, here presented, possess 
a certain delicacy of tone that one is accustomed to associate 
with Sévres china. On the other hand, though in the 


and corrected,” 


majority of Crurksank’s coloured work there is a sort of | 


patchiness and uncertainty, yet there is scarcely one illustra- 
tion that, judged from this point, 





is ineffective; while, for power- THE BARON 
fully representing dramatic 


action in picturesque scenery, 
CGiporce CRruiksHANK, quaint man- 
nerist though he was, and 
possessed of a very limited sense 
of female beauty, was unequalled. 
The coloured pictures consist of 
scenes from Oliver Twist, The 
Viser’s Daughter and The Irish 
Rebellion, with very full excerpts 
from the stories and from the his- 
tory they originally illustrated. 


A MANX MALADY. 


The ladies’ papers announce that unlimited tails are de rigueur on 
stole, muff and pelerine, and no woman can consider herself smart 
unless liberally equipped with these graceful little excrescences.) 


Way do I shun the crowded street 
And choose the lonely track, 
And if a friend I chance to meet 
Why do I turn my back ? 
Because from sympathy or scorn 
My shrinking spirit quails ; 
Because, disreputably shorn, 
I’ve only seven tails ! 


Spring’s magic madness leaves me cold, 
My heart is like a stone, 

And preternaturally old 
I slink along alone ; 

My cry goes up from budding vales 
To the unhearing heaven, 

z Why should Evatxe have nineteen tails 
While I have only seven!” 

Time was—and that’s what breaks my heart 
And stabs me through and through— 

I was the smartest of the smart, 
I'd chie enough for two ; 

And if, with creditable zest, 
I'd grappled at the sales, 

I might have purchased, like the rest, 
A magasin of tails. 


“We are fortunate,” writes a lady much interested in 
ecclesiastical affairs and dignitaries, “‘in possessing an 


| Archbishop distinguished for his convocational powers.” 
! 


Trrte For A Paruiamentary Farce.— Blame Box but ’Skewes 
Coz. 














